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SOME AUTUMN THOUGHTS

FOR CLUB MEMBERS.
t>enr Children of the .Club!
Hue not tho weather boon too perfectly

florlouB for 'somo time.ho glorious that
It htiH been u Joy to Ilvo! Think of
wearing th'*1 drosses till tho middle of

Octohorl lltn't It queer? Up North they

rut on winter olottioslotig beforo this, and
ho peoplo hardly believe ino whon I toll

thorn that wo have such a nlco climate,
All Ilio children hero, und grown-ups,

too, aro exalted .about thu visit of tho
Prosldont, that I« to happen on October
J8ih. Everything Is going to bo gaily
decorated with Hugs, and our school-chll-
dron will murali down tho stroot and
«aiuto Mr. Roosevelt with a grand flag
waving, Borne of them will sing "The
Star Spangled Manner" und "America"
for lila apocini bonellt. ? hopo many of

my llttlo out-of-town friends can como to

Ricfîmond on that day, and If you do, I
would bo delighted to boo you at my
ofllco in the Tlmes-Dlspatch bylldlng, I
think Borne of our T.-D, C. C. members |
havo real talent for drawing, and 1 hopo
nomo dny to bo able to say Huit some

Krönt artist wiut ti member of tho T.-D.
C, C. Do not forgot to send me some
moro good poems and ¡stories,
Good-by till next week.

Yours, with best wlnlies,
THE EDITOn.

The Week's Prize Winner«,
Mary Smith Lyon.R. F. D, No. 1,
Sortions, Franklin county, Va., ror draw¬
ing entitled "Tho Village Blackimlth,"

Mary A. Caieelman.003 Lamb Ave., Bar¬
ton Height«, V«., for drawing entitled
"A 8*ll."

Annie Dav¡3--»7 3. Belvldere Street, city,
for story entitled "The Loet Child,"

Contributors for the Week.
Allen, Robt. W.. Lynn, Mary Smith,
Brlstow, Nunnlo L., Mnrtln. John,
Bruco, George, Mort, Dolly,
Cownrdln, Aunes. Mctíorlcy, Bossle,
CiisBolman, May A.,lleld, Bliiaboth,
DuiT, Vera, Held, Ida,
DavlB, Annie, îlyall, Georgo,
Gllllam, Eoeloan, llamos, Jose B.
Haddook, J. M., Htokcs, Nancy,
Harney, K, M,, Bharp, Carrie WÏ.
Lawson, Anna 11,, Titus, Grace,
Llvosny, Oladye. Wyatt, Elise 8.,
McGraw, I/juiüo H.,\vharton. Nlta.

THE LUCKY PENNY.

Two young herd men, Peter and, Paul,
tended Jointly all tho sheop belonging to

the town. Ono day as they were sitting
together upon a hill, from Which they
had a vlow of all tho ptutufidiltd·
around, a deader passed With ft drove
of fat oxen. They knew tho man, and
Peter .said: "That mail may be oäII«U
happy who is as rich as he Ik," "Certain·
ly," answered Pauli "It would not be
amiss to have some of Ids money lu Oit» M
old ago." "Por one's old ftgoli" CHod
'Petor; "no, never mind that time; if 1
am to havo money, let It bö Whllo I am
young, that 1 can enjoy It, and -Uva a

merry and pleasant life." AVhlle they
wore thus .talking together, there camo
a little man up tho hl.t with a red cap
on his head. Going up to Petor, he pre¬
sented him with a little purso, and »aid:
"This pureo I will give to ilice; thero Is
only ono silver penny In It, but every time
tHuh «?? in heeu or money, iiiuu lia*i ouiy
to thrust thy linger Into the purae, and
thou mayOst tako out as much as thou
clearest, either silver or gold; but be-
v.aro thou never givo the little penny
nwny." Hereupon he showed Peter tho
«liver penny, and gavo him tho purse.
"But to thee,·· said ho to Paul, "I will
givo good advice. Learn «omo useful
handiwork; that will promote thy for¬
tune.' Tho little man then left them and
dfsuppcarod In the mount. Soon attor
this event, Paul bound himself to a smith;
but Peler bogan to trade. Ha bought all
Idiids ?? goods; worn from olty to city;
always made a good business, nnd took
«o much money that ho Wtttt known ali
over Jutland under tho namo of Rich
Petor tho Huckster. Ho then thought U
wus not worth while to travel longer
about tho country; for ho hod wealth
enough, and could, moreover, take dally
from his purse as mUoh as ho desired.
Hu therefore bought a fine manor, called
Lantlng, surrounded by wood; and near
tho mansion flowed a rlvor, ln which there
were excellent eels. Hero Poter esablLih-
ed an ell fishery, tlio like of which had
never before been seen, and everytning in
Ids household was on tho most costly
senio. Hero he lived In splendor and
luxury, and married a younjr maiden of
rank, Evory day Umso Wero guests ot
tho mansion, nnd Well Potor thn Huck¬
ster had no other thought than to enjoy
himself. His wife, however, thought It
Impossible that ho hnd money enough to
-continuo suoli a llfo, and talked to him on
tho subject. But ho only laughed and
said sho. might be unito easy on that
«core, for there was no ond to his riches.
But his wife secretly hoarded the gold
and Rllvor which ho gavo hor to buy fino
clothes; and this money sho wns doslfous
to conceal In somo safe pinco. ,

(To Bo ContlnuodJ
IDA REÍD,

23 E. Canal Stroot, City.

A BOY.
Swimming, swimming, all tho day,
When he doe« not buse-bal|.play;
Ho hae no oxnonslvo toy,
Wouldn't havo ltl He's n, boy.

Fishing, fishing In tho brook,
Or a fow apples ho will ' crook ;
And at dinner time, oh. Joyl
Ho's always hungry. He s a boy.

Running, running, Jumping, too.
Yelling llko a Jay >''»:? bluo:
Mny bo a young rabbit he'll .destroy,
Makes no difference. He s a boy.

Talking, talking, when, If ho wore still,
Tl.^i be obeying his mother's will!
Whon strangers como hos never coj,
Never bashful, Ho's a boy.

Living, living, enjoying, too,
Is the llfo for mo nnd you;

- Lot u« his wisdom employ, , .

Turn llfo backward and »>.? >l,b0iViiMr>
Bcleoled by HLIZABEIH ?BID.

23 East Cane! Stroet, olty,

A USEFUL CHILD.
Bloovos to tho dimpled elbow.

Putì In tho sweet bluo eyes;
To and fro upon errands,
Tho llttlo maiden hies.
Now she ls washing tho dishes,
Now sho Is feeding tho chlclfs,

Now sho Is playing with pussy.
Or teaching Rover tricks;

Wrapped In a big white apron,
pinned In a checkered shawl,

Hanging clothes In tho garden,
0, wero sho only talli \

Hushing the frotful baby,
Coaxing hor hair to curl;

fitopping around so briskly,
Bocnuso alio Is mother's girl.

Hunting for eggs In tho (my mow,
Potting old Bilndlo's calf,

Riding down to the pasture
.With many a ringing laugh,

Coming whene'er sho Is cn)lcd,
Running wherever sent,

Mother's girl Is a blessing,
And mother ls well content.

JESSIE AVATKINS,
\¿L W Poo Streetj Bftrlon Holgrtn, ?^,

What the Tlmes-
Dlspatch Brought

a Newsboy.
"Tirne««Dlepaleh| Tlities.»l<ipniehl" It

was a little, ragged newsboy soiling hid
morning paperi«, Ho wont up to a man
and said! "Mister, will you plca«ö by a
papor. Flesso do, for mother und 1 havo
not a bit of wood In the house, and It Is
no cold." "My boy, all rlßhf, I will buy
a paper," «o Him hoy was Just ??·?*
when the man called him and saldi "roil
said that you dlcln'l havo any wood."
"Yer-slr. What In your number, rny boy?"
"Number ß," Maid tlio boy, "rjootl*byo,"
/mid Ilio mttn, "Oood-byo, sir." Ho ho
wont along. Tho boy was ofylng out
again, "TimeH-Dlnpatohl" Mo did not
have to cry out long, for everybody want¬
ed a TlmeB-Dlnptitoh, Another old man
called him ovor and «aid: "Have you
got The TUnps-Dlnpiitclii"1 "Ye-tslr," "Clivo
mo ono, There, now, good-bye. Good
luck to you," "t??????? gOOil'byo," Then
a whole crowd of NeWd-Lender hoy« come
along and «nidi "Why don't you throw
them papers out In thu dtroet?'- Tho boy
never oven looked at them. Then a boy
como up and trlod lo tako his papers
away from hlin. Then thero Was grlnr.
Tho boy went homn, and when ho got
there found that mimo mini ,11ml got a
paper rrom him, and hu «did Unit he had
come to take hlin away to hid homo with
hlin, Jtlst think how that fino paper
bfougt him thl» ftho fortune, When thl/«
you seo, remember me. because I wrote
this for tho T. D. C. C.

GlSOROlS ?. ,?. ??????,.

JAPANESE FAIRY TALE. ;
PART II.

She was sorry not to have ns many ser¬
vants as she had had at homo, because
sho was obliged to do several thing» for
herself which other folks litui always
done for. hor. It was euoh trouble to her
to dress herself and take care of hor own
clothes, and keep herself looking neat
and pretty to pienso hor husband. Btu
as he was a warrior and often hud to bo
far away from home With tho army, she
could sometimos be Just a« Injiy as sho
wished. Her husband·« parent* woro very
old and good naturod afid never scolded
her. Well, one night while her husband
waif" away with tho army Bhe wa» awak¬
ened by quccrdlttlo noises in her room. By
Ilio light tit a biß· paper lantern »he could
Bee vary well, and sho saw strange thing«.
What? Hundreds of llttlo men, dressed

Just like Japanoso warriors, hut only about
ono Inch high, were dancing nil nrnpnd
her pillow. They wore the stime kind
of drees her husband wore on holidays.
kamlshlmo, a ???? robe with square
shoulders. And their hair was tied up In
knots, and each wore two tiny swurds.
Thoy all looked at her as they danced and

"S«voo, ?*** OtrMt ûotKiN _»"¦*- .',

Bij «To»«, ß. Rjvrrt-ciJ
(fi/ reofcc A*s<~·

laughed, and they ¡ill sang the samo «oiig
over und over again.

"Chin Kobnkamn,
Ya ton ton!"

"OshlBUinoro, lllno-glmll
Ya ton toni"

Which ineunti "We aro tho Chin chin
kobakama; tlio hour Is late; sleep, hon¬
orable noblo darling!" Tho words seem
very polite; but she soon saw that thu
llttlo men were only making cruel fun of
her, 'They also made ugly faces at her.
Sho tried to catch some of them, but they

Prsiwn by Robert W. Allen,

The Children's Page Beats Them AIL

Drawn by Plora Burton, Richmond, Va,

jumped about so quickly that ehe could
not. Thon sho tried to drive them away,
but they would not go, and they ncvor
stopped singing "Chin chin kobama," and
laughing at her.

(To be Continued.)
KATHARINE M. HA.TvNKY.

.11 S. King Street, Hampton, Va.

j THE THREE CATS.
Once, When.I vLslted a place up the

James River, "the cook gavo mo two kit¬
tens and a cat, nnd I put them In a cover¬
ed busltet to bring them home. And the
conductor,, whom I know very woll, laugh¬
ed and snld ho was going to put them
oft If 1 did hot pay for them. So I put
thorn under tho seat so he would forget
them. And Jtiat aß he was pausing by
tho old cat gavo a loud mew and told on

herself, but tho conductor only smiled
n.tid passed by. And when I got home,
papa said In fun, "What did you bring
those oats hero for? don't you think 1

have got enough here to feed?" And I
*uld, "But you diuCt bave to fed them.
They can catch mice." One fell In. the
well and was drowned; the other fell ln
the dry well in the Ice house, and wo tied
tho old cat In ? box and let her down;
the kitten Jumped ln and we pulled them
up. Yours truly.

NANCY G. STOKES,
Elk Hill, Va,

THE BAD LITTLE GIRL.
"Once 'twas or little girl, so wicked and

horrid,
Till the cow run his horns right elap

through her forrld,
And throwed her to hebn all full Of hor

ein,
And, the gate bcln' open, he pitched her

right In."
"Once pun or time thero was or bad

llttlo girl, an' sho wouldn't min' nobody,
nor do no way nobody wanted her to; nnd
when her mother went ter givo hor fys-
slck, you Jes ought ter seen her cultin'
tipi Sho skwelled. an' she hol-ler'd, an'
.«lie kicked, an· she jes dono ev'y bad way
sho could; an' one time when sho was er
goln. on like that tho spoon slipped down
her throat, an' choked her pittili 1er
death; an' not long after that, when sho
was er plnyln' ono day On the aide of
tho creek with her llttlo sister, Bhe got
tor ilghtin' an' nlnchln' an' »crougln'. nn'
the fus thing ßho knowod, she fell kor-
Fplaeh In the crook, and got drowned.
An' ono time her mammy toi' 'er not
nuber tor ollm' upon the fonder, an' -ehe
lieber min' 'er, but cium rieht upon the
fender ter git an appio off'n the mant··
piece; an' tho render lurnod ovor, an'
she fell ln tho flroan' bilrrtt all up. An'
another time, je·* er week after that,
? he waa er foolln' 'long o' cow, what she
had no business, the cow run his horns
right through her forrld an1 throwed hor
wny-oy-ay up yon'er; an' sho nuber como
down no mo', an' that's all." ?

Selected by ELISE S. WYATT,
716 E. Clay Street, City.

The President
Is Coming.

..(Illustrated by George A. Bruco.)

What means this great excitement strong;
This crowd who rush tho streets nlong7
What calls them forth with Mag and

drum?
Oh! President Roosevelt has come,

(2.)
This Is a Richmond »ala dayl
When citizens in bright array,
With smiles and cheers,
Come forth to greet
Our horo President in our street.

1
This dale we'll ever keep alive,
October 18th, nineteen fivo,
Remembering tho pride our City felt,
To welcome noblo Roosevelt.

SCHOOL-TIME.
(Selected by Agnes Cowardln.)

Now, Jennie, and Molile, and Robert, and
John,

Attend to yotir -letters. I pray;
For if with your reading you do not

go on, ,
You'll never bo ready fot» play.

Attention to lessons brings laughter at
play,

Glad faces; with merriment bright,
Good temper and jheàrts full of (nilishlno

. by day.
And sweet, peaceful -slumber« at night.

Then on with your letters, g, 1, i, o, U,
Tho dullest can honestly try:

Atid Who would not work with this pros¬
pect In view,

Of reading bright books by ana by.

THE STORY Oj* A LOST
CHILD.

(By Annie Davis.)
. CHAPTER I.

There was not u sweeter, child in the
village than Delores Hern. She was tho
fair, golden-haired granddaughter of Mr,
Horn. She was never moro lovoly than
sho was this morning. Tho sunbeams
were playing on her hair, and nòthlrg
was more exquisito than the blending
of the Illy and tho roso In her face."

OUR I'nualiJBNT,
By Georyo A, Bun««.

Her oyes woro Ine color of a sum¬
mer's sky, Sho used to go up on the
hills ovory morning to gather flower·]
ror her grandfather. All tho peoplo In
tho vlllngo loved her. Sho was so good
und swoot.
Sho had just kissed luir mother good¬

bye, and now runs lightly up tho hill,
CHAPTER II.

It Is ovonlng tn the village, stilt De-
lores does not come homo. Her grand¬
father will not touch his supper with¬
out her. Ho paceH restlosely up and
down tho room, At last ho can bear
'it no longer and goes out, asking ovory«
ono ho meets, ''Havo you seen my grand¬
child, Delores?" One man snld ho saw
hereabout noon, guthorlntr flowers. An¬
other said ho had seen her on tho hill
making a willow buskot, hut that ivas
lu tho morning, everybody now know
that Dolores wns lost, uno young man
suiti ho knew something hud happened,
for ono of his lambs was lost tho young¬
est in ihu flock. Thoy nil said thoywould go und look for hor.
When thoy were gono her mother,weeping, cried, "God hloss «our darlingand keep her safo from linciti,"

(To bo Continued,)
REVENQE,

Mrs, Brandon's fuco wnro a weary, de¬
jected expression. Day by day had gone
by and yoi no news of Marian,
Marian was an only child of Mr. and
Mrs. Brandon. Sho was a bright child,
and vory lieautll'ul. Shu was eight years
old, and hen health was not good; tho
doctor told Mrs. Brandon to tako her to
the country. The Drandons decided lo
tulio Marlun to their siimmoi· home. Homy
Ronby, Mrs, Brandon's brother, begged
them to lot him tako Marian undor tho
charge of hot» nurse. Mr, and Mra,
Brandon would not lot him at first, bul
*at last gavo In, Mr. nnd Mrs. Brandon
were to follow Henry and Marian a week
later. Four days had gone by and not
a Uno from Henry, to nay whether they
had arrived safely. Bolli parents were
nearly era/.y. The fifth morning a lot-
tor In Henry's handwriting was brought
In, Mr, and Mrs. Brandon road as follows!
"Como at once; child stolon; work of
Juck Derby, Henry." ?

Mrs. Brandon fell back In tho chair,
Jack Derby had t'ono to school will» I

Hdrtry and Mr. Brandon. Jack and Mr,
Brandon han always disliked each othor,
but were not really enemies until bolli
began to pay attontlon to Dlly Ronby,
ending by Mr. Brandon's marrying her.
Juck sworo revengo, but had fulled to

Injure Mr. Brandon so far, but both Mr.
tiifd Mrs:.Brandon, knew that lie was hav¬
ing lils rove ? go. Mr. Brandon took tho
train for Iledgeside, for that was the
placo whero Henry had last seen Marian
ahd her nume, but could not trace
Marian, Henry and Mr. Brandon wont
to tho hotel that Henry hnd blcpt~Tflnl
tatorul night ana n»k<*t1 the manager
when he had last aoen Marian. This wns

ihe manager'» story
"You namo hero and, snld that you

would like two room» unjoining; a woman

nnd a little child wero with you. I showed
you all to your rtiomn; about an hour

AN ALPHABET.

later I saw the woman and child descend
tho stairs, and I heard the child say, I
am going to thank Uncle Henry for lot¬
ting me get this candy, What I thought
was strange, the woman had tho satchel,
that she brought in the evening with her
Tho manager could tell nothing more, but
Henry Bhowed Mr. Brandon a slip of
note paper with Jack Derby and Miss
Revengo.
This had been under the door of his-

room. Both knew Unit Jack did not have
enough money lo kep'Marinn comfortably,
bo they went to to poorouse but they
soon found that Marian had not been
thore. Mr. Brandon's next step was to
htro Mr. Shred, ilio sharpest of the de¬
tective«. Mr. Shred could find this much, I
that Marian hud boon told by her nurse

that Mr. Henry said they could go out

and got some candy. Tho nurso hired a

cnb und she and Marian got ln. This
shown that Marian's nurso had never In¬
tended to go to tho store, for ono was
very near tho hotel. The driver owned
that a mini etimo up nnd hired him to

drivo out In tho country, but. tho driver
snld lie was drunk, and so ho could not

remember, much, but tho man told him
to'.ffo ic' fileop and ho would Orlvo. ?

woman and child were with him, the
child was asleep. Mr, Shred could rind
no more than this. Thoy searched a

month. Mr. Brandon offered big rewards,
but thero was no sign ot Murían. Mr«.
Brandon was helping all tlio poor ohll-
dien that sho could, thinking of Marlon.
Ono evening she was In a hospital. She
went in thn room.·· whore tho poor chil¬
dren lny sick und gave tho chlldron oranges
because their parents, 1G thoy had any,
"were too poor to buy them. As sho enmo

to ono llttlo cot, she saw tho wasted for-p
or Marian, lier kindness to the poor was

thus rewarded.
SALME JHFFRESS.

THE MAMMOTH CAVE.

I visited the Mammoth Cuvo this sum¬

mer. It Is llllcd with curiosities. I walk,
od 15 .1-4 miles In the cave and tllrce-
quurters of a mile drove, G? one piuco
wo biiw a rook that looks llko a rab¬
bit; In another place we saw the Fiorili
(larden. It Is covered with lilies and
roses, 'l'ho, snow-bnll room Is white us

snow and looked like »now-balls, Sou San
eyes are a pair of rock eyes. We went
through the fat men's misnry, und It Is
a narrow path through rock; then tlie
long man's misery, which le a low pinco;

ON A CRUISE, Prawn by May A. Ca«çplman,

then great relief, which is a great, large
placo. Queen Victoria's crown, left hero
for King Kdwurd to wear, but ho will
novor wear it, for it ls a rook In the
shapo of a crown. I rode threo-quartors
of a mil» on tho Echo River. Tho
Scotchman's trap is the llrst pnlnt of
'Interest to hi« «eon; It la a largo rook
lodged against tbo wall/and a Certain
Scotchman wns afraid to go under it, so
climbed over It. Wo Went In the cavo
about 1 lJ. M. and camo out through Cork
Screw about « o'clock that night.
Castlo Wood, Vn. VERA DUFF.

.A GEORGIA -VOLUNTEER."
Far np the lonely mountain side
My wandering footsteps led;,

Tho mows lay thick beneath my feet,
Tlid Pines sighed overhead.

Tho truco of ? dismantled fort
Lny In the forest nave,

And In the shndow near my path
I saw a soldier's grave.

Thn bramble wrr-mied with tho weed
Upon thn lowly mound,

The simple headboard, rudely Writ,
If/id rottili t. Um ground!

I raised It with a. reverent hand,
From dud It« words to oloar;

But limo hnd blotted all but these'·.
"A Oeurgla Volunteer."

I tiuw lh« Ifnirt and scaly snake
From tangled covert start,

And hide themselves among tho weeds
Aibove Ihe dead man's heiart;

But UndlHttirtintl, In sleep profound,
Unheeding, thero ho lay;

His coffin but tho mountain soil,
? Ih shroud, Confederate gray.

I hcn.nl thç Shenandoah roll
Along the vaio below,

? MW the AHoshnntea rido
Toward thn realms of snow.

Tho "Valley CnmBftlgn" rotte to mina*»·
-?» leader's name.and then
I knew the sleeper had 'hPett one
Of Stonewall Jackson's tflon.

Yet whence ho enmc, wluii 111« «linll aay7
Whoso tongue' will ever toll ,

What desolated beartliH and heart«
Hove beeil becntiso ho foil?

What .«???-eyrfl tnaldch «braid« her hnir~
Tlcr hnlr Which he hold dear?

Ono lock of which, hcrohtuiee, lies with
The Georgia Volunteer.

What mother, with long wntchlng eyes,
Anrt, whllo lip« cold and dumb,

Walts with appalling patience for
Her darling boy to come?

Her boy whoso mountain gravo swolls
up

But one of many a scar,

?E01TAT I ON,
By Gladys Llvesny,

Cut on the face or .pur fair land
By gory-handed war.

What tight» he rought, what wound he
wore,

Aro all unknown to fame;
Remember, on his lonely grave
Thero la not oven a name!

That ho rought well and bravely, too,
And hold his country dear,

Wo know.else ho hud never boen
A Georgia Voluntoor.

He sleeps.what need to question now
If ho wero wrong or right?

??? knows, ore this whoso rsttso was Just
Tn Ond, tho Eat her'» sight.

Ho wields no warlike weapons now,
Return no G??????'ß thrust;

"Who but ? coward would revile
An honest jOldliir'H duBt?

Roll, Shonnndonh, proudly roll
Adorn thy rooky glen!

Above theo. lie» tho grave nf one
Or Stonewall JfiokKnn's men,

Beneath the cedtir and tho pine
Tn solitude ntiHtoro,

Unknown, iinnnmocl, forgotton, He»
A fienrgla Volunteer,

Seloeted by
MILDRED P. MITCHTQLL.

CSrccn Bay, Vn.

Letters From
The Children

Dear Editor..I t-uesn you think,? hnve for¬
gotten the club, but t haro been on it vl«it '¦

to I'hll-nlolphla to visit my brother. I will
now Send in a piece this week i-nlled "Tliu
Tlin-vt-IJIipntch," and 1 hopo It will be pub·Hulled In nnxl week's paper. Hupo tlie clue'
much succès.·«. I'rom

?????? TREXLEtt, ".('!No. 20", Reservoir Stiect, city. :\
Denr Editor,.l'líítso lind encloses! a picture.,*:¦called "Alio Lincoln" end one ot "B&iikot and'

Ulrds," I hope to receive a prize for them.
Remaining yours truly,

? A, C. WlU^tAMS,
No, $07 B. Lolgh Street, city.

Dear Editor,."Would J-oîli tulml sending in·
nnnthar budge, ns I hnvo lost the· other ono?
Enclosed you will llnil a utoiy called "Nelly's
Trap," Well, I mum close, hoping lo Eoe-thl*
hi the, paper.

From your lutei friend,
LOUISE SUA lit.

No. 302 N. Thirty-four-.·! Street, city.
Denr Editor,.I am a little boy but olght.l..'.'

years old. 1 ???,?? ??ß?ßt hnd a picture In th·
paper. I would bo very thankful to you If youwould put tills ono ln. Hoping It will escap·.",.the waste banket, I ant

Your little friend,
¡ItAURICE SHAPEItO.

Charlottesvlllo, Va.
Dear Editor,.I sond you herewith a drawingwhich I hopo to seo In, next, Sunday's Tínica»Dispatch. Your member,

JOHN E. MARTIN.Waverly, Va.

Dear Editor,.I will tsonit yott a little drawing,Which G hope Will not go to the waalo basket,Yours xery truly,
HENRY FULLER

No. 715 H. Marshall Struct, city.··;,'.'
Dear Editor,.I hope you will put this draw¬ing- of th» llttlo dwarf-In The Tlmes-Dlspatch,*¦<and also a story. 1 will doso, with love to all,tlie Members of the T, D. C, C.

Yours truly, ,GEORGE RYAA.L.No. HIS N, Third Street, city.
Dear Editor,.1 reckon you think hard of

MO for not wri'.ln.·., nnd, thanking you forputting my pleco In. 1 am going to write ftreal lung· piece befuro long*. yours truly,
CA-RRIE W. SHARP.Clover, Vn.

Dear Editor,.1 êneloso a story which I hop·Voll will publish In your paper. 1 am a mem- 1ber of your club. '.
ïlfARfîAREÎ KIRKUAM,No. 10 El. Ninth Street, Atanchestcr. Va.

Diínr Edltor,.Enclosed you will nnd a ponrnflhtltlctl Ltloy, whlcli 1.hopo' will bo goodenough to publish In your Sunday's paper. Ilake great Interest Ih the children's page, andenjoy II very much. 1 sent in a poem and It"¦·'wa» In the pnpor lust Sunday, but have notreceived any badet), t bêlons to the T. D. 0. ·.'
?. bill have lost my badge, and would like
very unteli to have another one. Hoping toreceive my badge, I will close. Hoping lhaclub much success. I am your member,I, PEARL, .MAY LEELEU,No. 718 N. Twenty-seventh Street, city.
Dear Editor»,.I will write you a lettor, top¬ini,' you that my rather takes y.iur paper, and1 would lino to Join the club. I will Fimd:,stonò!, ur drawing« every week. 1 nm twelve; ·;

years old. Senil mo a badge please, us I would .llko to Join. Woll. I niu.ït close.
Your loving friend,

LEONARD IJUTTS.No. M Charlotte Street. Lyn,;hbur·,-, Vu.

Dear Editor,.Endoso please ??.1 ? drawing,which 1 wish very- nine:, to see. In pr·»'· thave tried very hiii-d uti u. I \v¡h!i le idi win
?. pi'Ha fof It. Yuln- member,

CELESTE DlVe'EL..,Hohonsolin'a P. O,, Ascension IV.r.. I.u.

Denr Editor..Enclosed-you will Ilari a st.iry -.

entitled ".Ulilriloton." t hope 11 will «i,i u
prize, or at innst to <eo It In print. 1 ...-.«
not written anything tor a. lune tiir.e.· bui t
ho|io you will excuse me fur ?? noil; si.Will you piensa send me ?? bailee. I I.·*·- ni.'.'lo
at a picnic, s-o please send, me anoiiiir » ,.·.
We will havo to start wrlilng -ib*),)t *'*.«·.'.cold winter timo soon" Instead of iho "irur-
rant summer time." Wishing the club a happyautumn. I will close. Your lltt.'c member,

SUE PERCY llEAU
Tunstall, Viu R. V. D. No. 1.

Dear Editor,.[ am a little gul ten years old,and I wish to become a member of the T. D.
C. C. chlidrea'H pago, nnd will do my bcsl.
Please send me a badge. Yours truly,

VIRGINIA ANN L'.UCH.ANAN.
Dear Editor,.I send a drawing, which I hope

you Will like. I have started school, but Iwon't forget your cluh. Your friend. '.
JULIA EETHELL.

Now» Iferry, Vn.

Dear Editor..Enclosed you will Und a draw¬
ing entitled "Buster atidTlge." I thank you
very much tor printing iuy last drawing, andt hti.io thl» will meet with the samo goodluck, t hupe all of the, monibors and editor',
onjoyeil thle summer aa'much as I did. Will
you filebso be so kind iu, tosend mo nnotnerbadge? I broke mine several weeks ago and
I Have mis·;.·!*, ft so very much. Wishing theclllb tnliDlt success. I beg to remain,

Yuur Bincero member,,
MARY" ELIZABETH ???1..

Tunstti.il, Now Kent Co., Va.. R, F. D. No. V
Dooii Edltor..G enjoy ilio cartoons so much

oh the llrst |>uko, Mulinila explains them to
me. I thought f Would try my hand, I sond·*
you a, picture, which I hopo to seo ln tho ?.1). C, C, You Rftld last week you thought:,
.mino of the children had traced their plc.Olure». 1 have never traced mino; nil ot my-pictures aro frôo'iiand, and I hope none of the ï
other ahilaren aro doing so. I am going to.
draw on Iho board, at school t.o-morrow.

Your llttlo frlond, .

JOSH B. RAMOS,- j-Í-
No. Ml Floyd Avenue.·

Dear Editor,.I wn» glad to sea my plotur·In tli· paper, though It did not get a prize, ao ,¬
? Will símil un,Hiier, and perhaps this ono will
got ? privo, t have not gotten by badge yet;please tieud It tu ma, I will doso now,

Your llttlo friend,
NITA. WHARTON.

Radford, Va.

Dear Editor,.I am a llttlo girl, ton year«old, and would Ilk« to receive a innige. En¬
closed you will find u llttlo story, which "thopo you will print on the children's page.Wishing success to your club, I am,Your fri und, _,ELISE 8. WYATT.710 Eus I Clay Street, city.
Dour Edltor,.My father lias taken your

paper for ? long timo and I havo been veryinterested In th» chl'dron'u lingo and wouldllko la becomo a uicnibor, Ploii.su send ma ftbadge. Your friend,
DOLLJE MORTf

Mury Street, Drlstol, Ve,

Dear Editor,.I send you a story and wouldlike to know If they are good, t also send »drawing. I look lessons on the violin lastwlntor, and that Is why I cquldn't write to
you then, Pienso send mo a budge, for 1 lostmino, J was bo glnd whon 1 saw my letter Intho paper. With love lo mombers of tho T,D. C. C, UEOHC1E 11. J. ????-,{IS N, Third "-¡trout, ltlchmond. Va.
Dear Editor,.I would llko very much to Join·the T. D. C. O. Enclosed you will llnd a storyenllod "Tho Threo Oats." Hoping it will ce.

cupo iho waste basket, Yours truly.NANCY U. STOKES.Elk Hill. Va.
P. S..PloftHO semi mo a badge.
Dear Editor,.I havo not received my badg*

yet, but hopo It will arrivo very sjoii. I sond
you a llttlo drawing, which I hopo you will,inn lu th« next Sunday's paper. Wishing goodluck to every member of tho T, l>. ft I.'.,

I -'umulii your happy member.
UltACHS TIT Us).

Petersburg, Va,

Editor Tlmes-nispatnh, care T. p, O. C. ?
Doar air,.I was dollglncd in »oo my plotur»

won a prise last Bunday. I fond y»u horowlt"»
another, whloli 1 hopo will bo published.

Your member,
JOHN MARTIN.

Waverly, Va.

Editor T. D. O. C.I am sending you ft pie»
turo of the lltllo boy you saw In the baby
purade. ? hop« you will like It.

Your loving member, ^^^
Scruggs, FranUUa co.,^'u., K. f*. D. No. 1,

Dear Editor,--! we'lved tho book «'*!"tl*<>
.'Love'» Wuy In lH.b'" I eu'oyotl reading It
«n imwîi und din ever bo muoh obligo »o yon.? ·? i i-iíl wùi ti'l-t a drawing callón ''MeJI·iati·.' *

anil hopo It will take il urli-· If you«tv» lì tí «¦· p-vrson twice. I wish th* ?. O,
11· iriaii.i. ___..,ÜLA.VYB wvaHBAt,


